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At  Forty 


Upon  great  generators 
which  send  out  current  to 
light  the  homes  and  carry 
the  burdens  of  millions,  you 
will  find  the  G-E  monogram . 
Upon  industrial  motors,  on 
electric  railway  trains — 
wherever  quality  and  un- 
failing performance  are  first 
essentials — the  G-E  mono- 
gram will  be  found. 

A  series  of  G-E  advertise- 
ments showing  what  elec- 
tricity is  doing  in  many 
fields  will  be  sent  on  request. 
Ask  for  booklet  GEK-1. 


"At  Forty"  the  housewife  in  some  sections 
of  Europe  wears  a  black  bonnet  to  signify 
the  end  of  her  youth.  A  quaint  custom — you 
say — but  it  usually  signifies  a  fact.  Heavy 
tasks,  indoors  and  out,  have  made  her  old — 
at  forty. 

Of  all  the  uses  of  electricity  in  America,  the 
most  important  are  those  which  release  the 
woman  from  physical  drudgery.  Electricity 
carries  w^ater,  washes  clothes,  cleans  carpets, 
cooks  the  family's  food — better  and  quicker 
than  could  be  done  by  hand. 

A  trip  to  town  or  an  hour's  rest  in  the  after- 
noon pays  a  woman  dividends  in  good  health 
"at  forty  years."  And  what  is  youth  but  that? 

Men  and  women  who  have  had  the  benefit 
of  college  training  and  college  life  have 
learned  to  place  the  proper  value  upon  rest 
and  recreation.  They  appreciate  the  relief 
afforded  by  electricity. 
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TKe  dressy  Chesterfield  and 

the  easjy  straight  hanging  coat 

for  the  ^^Chicago^^  game 

AT 

MacFARLAND^S 


INCORPORATED 
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©pen  i^tsbtlp 

INCLUDING  SUNDAY 

Excepting      Monday 
Nine  until  tivo 


POPULAR  PRICES 

Couvert      One      Dollar 


SATURDAY  10-4 
Couvert      Three      Doll 


Featuring 

JACK  CHAPMAN 

AND  HIS 

ORCHESTRA 

AND  A  GORGEOUS  GIRL  REVIEW 


WE'LL  CURE  YOU 

"Dear  Doctor — My  pet  billy  goat  is  seriously  ill  from 
eating  a  complete  leather-hound  set  of  Shakespeare. 
What  do  you  prescribe^" 

Answer:  "Am  sending  Literary  Digest  by  return 
mail." 

— Exchange 


Prof:  "Does  any  one  know  why  Mr.  Oomps  is  absent 
this  Morning^" 

Roomie:  "Yeah.  He's  got  one  of  these  combination 
pajamas,  and  when  woke  up  this  morning  he  had  for- 
gotten the  combination." 

—  Whirlwind 

""^'ou  should  drink  milk  instead  of  whiskey,  Mr. 
Dobbins." 

"Why  do  you  shay  that.  Doctor ;•" 

"Milk  will  make  blood." 

"Hie — well  I  aint  blood-thirsty." 

— Whirlwind 

Stranger:  "Tell  me,  have  an\-  big  men  ever  been 
born  in  this  city  ^" 

\ati\e:    "No  sir,  only  babies." 

— Scream 


—  S)ap  — 

FISCHER 
BROTHERS 

■JfloristB 

614-616  DEMPSTER  STREET 
Tel.   University   1746-1747 
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IT'S  HOW  YOU  SAY  IT 

"Your  larynx,   thorax  and  epiglotis    appear    to    be 
affected." 

"Gosh,  I  thought  I  had  throat  trouble!" 

— Goblin 

Man  (in  a  hurry) :    "Give  me  a  ticket  to  God's  coun- 
try, quick." 

Agent:    "Sorry,  this  is  a  railroad  station:  aviation 
field  next  block." 

—Reel 

"I  sugar  coat,  1  did." 
"You  what^" 
"I  sugar  coat." 
"Now,  listen — " 

"Well,  her  coat  was  full  of  sand  and  1  sugar  coat, 
dumb-bell." 

—Dodo 

"Why  is  Mary  peeved  at  me^" 
"Because  of  the  way  you  acted  last  nght." 
"I'm  sure  I  did  nothing  to  offend  her." 
"That's  the  trouble." 


-Whirhrind 


"Is  your  writing  in  the  humurous  vein^  " 

"No,  I'm  a  satirist." 

*0h,  I  see,  a  hardened  artery." 


TJte 

CULTIVATION 
OF     DRESS 


is  a  fascinating  phase  in  feminine  culture. 
Women's  charm  is  accentuated  with  the  su- 
perb fit  of  tailored  garments  —  the  height  of 
fashion  and  good  taste. 

At  all  times  we  carry  a  careful  selection  of 
DRESSES  from  makers  distinguished  for 
exquisite  style  and  tailoring  —  af  extremely 
moderate  prices. 

Our  COATS  are  from  Hart,  Schaffner  & 
Marx. 


JSuHA 

.^"    li>JC 

1606  Chicago  Ave.,  Near  Davis  St. 

EVANSTON 


Selecting  an  Overcoat 


No. 832 


YOU  Vk'ant  a  distinctively  individual 
overcoat  that's  styled  right  and 
built  to  Vi'ithstand  the  buffets  of 
winter  winds.  Turn  to  Royal  Tailor 
Overcoats.  They're  practically  weather- 
proof. We  have  a  great  assortment  of 
overcoatings  on  display  here.  We'll 
guarantee  perfect  fit.  What  more  can 
you  desire?  Come  in  today.  Arrange 
to  have  your  Royal  overcoat  made  in 
record  time. 


Suit  or  O'Coat 


$ 


30 


Specially  Priced 


7  V)ay  Delivery  Schedule 
No  Disappointments 


The  Royal  Tailors 

IN  lO.OOO  CITIES 


Order  Direct  at  Our  Wholesale  Branch  Store 

1641  Orrington  Avenue,  Evanston 

Library  Plaza  Building 

Open  Tuesday,  Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings 
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The  stag  at  eve 


This  fellow  missed  out  on  a  heavy  date  tonight 
by  the  close  margin  of  one  phone-call.  But 
don't  waste  pity  on  him.  He  has  his  jimmy- 
pipe  and  a  tidy  red  tin  of  Prince  Albert  .  .  . 
grand  little  pals  in  time  of  stress. 

When  that  cool,  comforting  smoke  comes 
curling  up  the  pipe-stem,  troubles  evanesce  with 
every  puff.  For  P.  A.  is  The  National  Joy 
Smoke  in  fact  as  well  as  phrase.  Cool  as  a 
money-lender.  Sweet  as  a  check  from  home. 
Fragrant  as  a  pine-grove  on  a  damp  morning. 

You'll  like  Prince  Albert  better  than  any 
other  tobacco  you  ever  packed  into  a  pipe. 
You'll  like  the  friendly  way  it  treats  your  tongue 
and  throat.  You'll  like  the  way  it  helps  you  over 
the  rough  spots.  Buy  a  tidy  red  tin  today  and  see! 


p.  A.  is  sold  everywhere  in 
tidy  Ted  tins,  pound  and  half, 
pound  tin  humidors,  and 
pound  crystal-glass  humidors 
with  sponge-moistener  top. 
And  always  with  every  bit 
of  bite  and  parch  removed  by 
the  Prince   Albert   process. 


i>RlNGE  ALBERT 

— no   other   tobacco   is   like   it! 


©  1926,  R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco 
Company,  Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 
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An  Englishman  speaks  over  the  telephone : 

"Yes,  this  is  Mr.  'Arrison.     What,    you   can't   'ear^ 

This  is  Mr.  'Arrison — haitch,  hay,  two  hars,  a  hi,  a  hess, 

a  ho,  and  hen — "Arrison."  ^  ,     :         n     ■ 

—  /  elepnone  Review 


'Phil's  business  is  expanding." 
'Oh,  I  thought  he  was  a  contractor. 


-Oitot?i 


YES! 


The  answer  a  Braeburn 
always  receives. 

The    cut    is    convincingly   collegiate. 
The  fabrics   are   certainly   collegiate. 

And    a   quick    yes   arrives    when   the 
price  is  quoted. 

H5-00  to  65-00 

WITH  E   X  T   R  .\  TROUSERS 


E.  S.  EHMEN 


STUDIO  BUILDING 


Block  North  of  P.  O 


You^ll  find  here 

facilities  of  the 
hest  for 


Class  Luncheons 
Dinner  Dances 
Group  Meetings 
Private  Parties 

NORTH  SHORE 
HOTEL 


University 
6400 


DAVIS  and 
CHICAGO 


M  67/10  ! 

Order  Your  Engraved 
Christmas  Cards  Now 


In  Rosenberg's  Stationery 
section  there  is  a  classic 
wonderland  of  Christmas 
Cards.  You  can  select  most 
easily  the  card  to  convey 
your  best  sentiments,  and 
your  name  will  be  artistic- 
ally engraved  for  you.   =-~> 

Just  order  early 


Rosenberg^s 

DAVIS  STREET  -  DOWNTOWN  EVANSTON 


^  Jive 
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In  Our  Evans  ton  Shop 


HOT! 


Al:  "Boy  Friend,  that  is  some 
Fur  Coat!  How  much 
cost?" 

Boh:  "$43.50." 

AL-  "$43.50?  Don't  fun  with 
me.  It  can't  be  done." 

Boh:  "Why  certainly,  that's 
the  Black  Pony  Fur  Coat 
from  the  Lytton  College 
Shop  that  everybody's 
talking  about." 

Al;  "Man,  its  cheaper  than 
an  Overcoat— me  for  it." 


nemu  CLijlton  S  Sons 

State  &  Jackson— Chicago    Orrington  &  Church  -  Evanston 


EXPLICITUS  EST 

Preacher  (violently):    "The  trouble  with  our  young 
girls  of  today  is  they  smoke  and  love  too  much." 

Male  voice  from  rear:    "Yes,  sir,   they  smoke  too 
much  " 

— Black  and  Blue  Jay 


U 


He: 
She: 
He: 
She: 
He: 


How  long  have  you  been  married' 

Three  years,  thank  you. 
Have  you  any  children^ 

A  boy  and  a  girl,  thank  you. 
Don't  thank  me — Oh  ....!:' 


-Voo  Doo 


Editor:    What  shall   I  say  about  the  two  peroxide 
blondes  who  made  such  a  fuss  at  the  game "! 
Reporter:    Why,  say  the  bleachers  went  wild. 


At  a  local  celebration  at  which  the  Bishop  of  the 
diocese  and  the  leading  Nonconformist  minister  of  the 
town  were  present,  the  mayor  was  so  delighted  with 
this  fusion  of  forces  that  he  exclaimed. 

"What  I  says,  gentlemen,  is  this:  If  a  man's  'eart  is 

in  the  right  place,  it  don't  matter  what  sex  he  belongs 

to'"  ^.    „• 

—  Tit  Bits 


For  Your 
Approval 

Fraternity  l^  Sorority 

CREST  STATIONERY 

IN  THE 

GIFT 
SHOP 
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'TWAS  A  GIFT 

He  met  her  at  one  of  the  student  body  dances  where 
he  had  dated  her  up  for  his  dinner  date.  The  meal  being 
concluded,  he  assisted  her  from  her  chair,  anxiously 
looked  at  the  dinner  check,  and  paid  it. 

$9.88  read  the  bill.  Twelve  cents  back  from  his  onl\' 
$10.00  bill.  "Not  very  close,"  he  breathed  to  himse'f. 
Trying  to  que'l  his  embarrassment,  he  said  to  her, 
"And  what  have  you  been  doing  this  summer^" 

"Oh,  I  helped  dad  generally.  He  is  a  taxidermist, 
you  know." 

"You  ought  to  be  a  great  help,"  said  the  thoughtful 
host.    "You  sure  know  how  to  stuff." 

— Orange  Owl 


Temperance  Leader:    "If  I   lead  a  donkey  up  to  a 
pail  of  water  and  a  pail  of  beer,  which  would  he  drink ''" 
Soak:    "The  water." 
T.  L.:    "And  why^" 
Soak:    "Because  he  is  an  ass." 

— Chaparral 

The  dumb  rook  w ants  to  know  who  is  going  to  pla>' 
hunchback  for  Notre  Dame  this  year. 

— Orani^e  Owl 


A      Serve 
You 
Better 

Coolcy's 
Cupboard 

Orrington,  between  Church  and  Davis 


Luncheon 
Fountain  Drinks 
Dinner 


Open     From     Noon     to     Midnight 


What 
n^ermiitation 
Means— 

Beard  softening  hi  the  exclusive  Alennen  way 

I  get  lots  of  letters  asking  me  the  meaning  of  Der- 
mutation.  Millions  know  that  it  stands  for  Men- 
nen  beard  softening.  But  some  have  yet  to  learn, 
including  Noah  Webster's  successors. 

This  Mennen  process  of  absolute  beard  soften- 
ing is  exclusive  with  Mennen  Shaving  Cream.  It's 
made  several  million  regular  Mennen  stand-bys. 
So  we  had  to  coin  a  word  all  our  own. 

Here's  ho-u.'  Dermiitation  irorks 
Wet  your  face.  Hot  or  cold  water,  hard  or  soft — it  doesn't 
matter.  Then  a  dab  of  Mennen  Shaving  Cream.  Lather  it  up. 
Use  a  rotary  motion.  Plenty  of  water  makes  a  whale  of  a 
lather.  By  the  time  you  get  your  razor  on  your  face,  Dermu- 
tation  has  done  its  good  work — it  has  softened  the  old  beard 
all  over.  Shavingseems  no  more  than  just  removing  lather. 

The  nuisance  of  shaving  is  reduced  to  absolute  minimum, 
both  of  time  and  annoyance.  And  it's  a  clean  shave,  leaving 
j'our  face  smooth  as  silk. 

Millions  kno\v  the  value  of  Dermutation,  and  use  Mennen 
Shaving  Cream  every  day.  If  you  don't,  buy  a  tube  today. 
The  bi^  tube  for  50c.  If  not  satisfied,  send  me  the  tube  and  I'll 
refu  nd  your  purchase  price  plus  postage.  That's  a  guarantee. 

Demonstration  Tube  Free 
If  you  want  to  try  Mennen  at  my  expense,  send  a  post  card 
for  a  Free  Demonstration  Tube. 

*         *         * 
Now  about  after  shaving.  There's  nothing  quite  like  Mennen 
Skin  Balm.  Feel  its  fine,  fresh  tingle.  Reduces  pores.  Tones 
up  skin.  Makes  you  look  1009(1.   Price  50c. 

Mennen  Talcum  for  Men  doesn't  show  on  the  face.   Ab- 
sorbs any  excess  moisture.    Tops  off       J  ,  ./ 
the  perfect  shave.    Fine  for  "all-over"    Jf'**<    Mt^>'t^d- 

A  great  big  tube  for  ^oc 

THE  MENNEN  COMPANY,  353  Central  Avenue.  Newark,  N.J. 
The  Mennen  Company,  Limited,  Montreal,  Quebec 
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WOMEN'S  CLOTHING: 

Lewis,  Inc . 

Opened 

at 
7  o'clock 


«  JFountatn  ^erttce  «= 


Closed 
10:30  o'clock 


WHAT  COULD  BE  BETTER 

for  delightful  Breakfasts,  Lunches  and  Dinners  than  American  Quick 
Service  with  French  Cuisine 

— ^     Cafe  Madame  Maffei 


half 
Block  West 

of  Lunt  Library 


THREE    STEPS    DOWN 


Orrington  Avenu 
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FRIGIDITY 


Scene  I :    The  North  Pole. 

Enter  Barnum  and  Baile\-. 

Barnum:    It's  cold,  Mr.  Bailey. 

Bailey:    Wot" 

It's  damn  cold,  I  wot.    (Barnum) 

Bailey:    '^'ou  Wot" 

Barnum:    I  wot. 
Scene  1 1. 

Barnum :    Remember  that  scene  of  the  three  witches " 

Bailey:    The  three  whiches? 

Barnum:    The  three  witches. 

Bailey:    Which  witches" 


-Jack-0-Lantern 


®^^ 
,^^^' 


"Seems  to  me,  "  said  the  little  grapefruit,  "you're 
too  full  of  juice." 

"I  don't  want  any  backtalk  from  a  little  squirt  like 
you,  "  retorted  the  big  grapefruit. 

An  Irishman  and  a  Frenchman  were  disputing  o\er 
the  nationality  of  a  friend  of  theirs — 

"I  say,"  said  the  Frenchman,  "that  he  was  born  in 
France;  therefore  he  is  a  Frenchman.  "  "Not  at  all," 
said  Pat,  "Begorra.  if  a  cat  should  ha\e  kittens  in  the 
o\en,  would  >ou  call  them  biscuits.  " 

— Bison 

Student  (being  arrested) :    But,  officer,  I'mastuclent' 
Officer:    Ignorance  is  no  excuse. 

— Gargoyle 

Stella:  Do  you  e\er  allow  a  man  to  kiss  you  while 
motoring " 

Ella:  I  should  say  not,  if  a  man  can  dri\e  sateK' 
while  kissing  ME,  he's  not  giving  the  proper  attention 
to  the  kiss. 

Dear  Doctor:  E\'ery  morning  when  I  go  out  to  the 
hen  house,  I  find  several  of  my  prize  Leghorns  stretched 
out  on  the  ground,  cold  and  still.  What  in  the  world  is 
the  matter"" 

Ima  Hatcher. 
Dear  Mrs.  Hatcher:    "^'our  chickens  are  dying." 

— \\  hirlwind 


WHEN    YOU  THINK  OF    FLOWERS 

^      ■      «       .  THINK.   OF 


on<i 


'"'EvTN"sTo"N\r-     PhoRe  University  652  754Z 

FLOWERS  BY  TELEGRAPH 


pvlOlRtlHI\V\V:E/TlEDtN  p'lJIPiPILIE'  ip^BOJ 


A  SMART  CURE 

for  Lonesomeness  ! 


^S/^r''?-//.  ^-^ 


*'S. 


cy 


ttlr 


Co, 


'py, 


Afajt         ^^^ni       'for 


1050  North  La  Salle  Street,  Chicago 


Here  is  $2.00 
for  the  next 
six  issues. 


Name 

Address 

City State. 
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How  Is  Your  Clothes  Line? 


Every  Issue  Contains 


tographs. 

Art:  New  schools  and 
how  to  rate  them. 
Sound  work  and  how  to 
appreciate  it.  Exhibits 
and  masterpieces. 

Sports:  News  of  rac- 
quet and  putter,  ama- 
teur and  professional; 
turf  and  track.  By 
those  who  lead  the  field. 

Letters :  New  essayists 
and  satirists.  Brilliant 
fooling.  Lions  photo- 
graphed  with   their 


'Eu- 

e  and  America.    Sa- 
j  and  shows.    Many 

rid     Affairs:     The 


Night  Life:  Whatev 

IS  new  among  the  crov 
who  regard  the  dawn 


regularly.  How 
to  break  ninety.  With 
photographs. 

Movies :  Hollywood's 
high  lights.  The  art  of 
the  mox-ies  —  if  any. 
And     photographs — 


refinements.  How  to 
get  that  last  trick.  Fos- 

Fashions:  The  mode 
for  men  who  consider  it 
self-respecting  to  be 
well-groomed.     College 


DO   YOU  know   what   is   currently 
worn  by  well-turned-out  men  in 
your  own  college  and  elsewhere? 

Are  you  wax  in  the  hands  of  your  tailor, 
or  can  you  tell  him  a  few  things  to  keep 
him  respectfully  consultant? 

Vanity  Fair  reports  for  you  the  sounder 
and  more  conservative  fashions.  Has 
London  correspondents.  Shows  the  best 
from  New  York  haberdashers.  Takes 
particular  note  of  college  preferences. 
Is  really  worth  reading. 


Vanity  Fair  Keeps  You 
Well  Informed 


V: 


'ANITY  FAIR  maintains 
offices  in  the  intellectual 
centres  of  the  Old  World — 
Paris,  Vienna,  London — and 
follows  modern  thought  in  half 
a  dozen  languages. 

It  is  on  friendly  terms  with  all 
the  celebrities  and  notorieties  of 
America.  Its  exclusive  features 
and  special  portraits  taken  in  its 
own  studio  are  famous.  It 
places  for  you,  with  sure  au- 
thority, the  status  of  every  new 
movement,  and  enables  you  to 


have  a  well-rounded  point  of 
view  about  everything  most  dis- 
cussed in  social  and  artistic  cir- 
cles here  and  abroad. 

No  other  magazine  is  like  it. 
Several  excellent  journals  cover 
a  single  art,  a  single  sport,  ex- 
haustively for  the  professional 
or  the  enthusiast. 

But  only  Vanity  Fair  gives  you 
— briefly,     regularly,     easily — 
fresh  intelligence  of  what-  y'^ 
ever  is  new  in  the  world     y^ 
of  the  mind.  y^ 


Special  Offer 

6  Issues  of  Vanity  Fair  $1  ^ 

Open  to  new  subscribers  only 

Sign,  tear  off  a?id  mail  the  coupon  now! 


^s<^V^ 
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NOTHING  MUCH  .  .  . 
TO  KICK  ABOUT 


SOMETHING  TO  KICK  ABOUT 


I 


W  HERE  did  Jack  go  after  the  game  ? 
Don't  you  know  ?    He  went  to  the  hospital 

Somebody  stepped  on  his  pipe. 
Not  to  the  hospital  .  .  .  ? 
Yes.   It  was  his  wind  pipel 
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A  BRIEF  OUTLINE 
of  FOOTBALL  HISTORY 


By 

GEORGE C. 
CREAL 


4004  B.  C. — E\e  finds  the  serpent's  line  hard  to  buck 
and  passes  the  apple  to  Adam  who  fumbles  it.  The 
Archangel  Gabriel  makes  an  end  run  and  forces  Adam 
and  Eve  o\er  the  goal  line. 

■   3970  B.  C. — Cain  and  Abel  engaged  in  scrimmage. 
Cain  makes  first  down,  but  is  penalized  for  slugging. 

2349  B.  C. — First  instance  of  modern  footbaU 
weather.    Noah  escapes  in  an  Ark. 

1439  B.  C. — Moses  instructs  Israelites  to  purify 
themselves  for  seven  days  after  touching  a  pigskin  or 
other  unclean  objects,  thereby  inaugurating  the  custom 
of  w  eekly  games. 

14  B.  C. — Cleopatra  penalized  for  offside  pla\'  with 
Mark  Antony. 

33  A.  D. — ^^Juclas  sells  scouting  information  for  thirty 
pieces  of  sih'er. 

112  A.  D. — First  "Girl  says  at  the  game"  joke  ap- 
pears in  the  "Daily,  Saturday  and  Sunda\'  Roman." 

378  A.  D. — The  Goths  break  through  the  Byzantine 
line  and  carr\-  home  the  trophies. 

410  A.  D. — Rome  is  sacked  by  Alaric. 

411  A.  D. — Coach  Theophilus  sacked  by  the  Uni- 
versity of  Bologna  and  a  Yale  man  is  hired. 

529  A.  D. — Rules  of  Benedict  appear  and  are  adopted 
by  all  leading  colleges. 

568  A.  D. — The  Lombards  in\ade  Itah',  w  inning  all 
games. 

622  A.  D. — Mohammed  makes  200  mile  run  through 
the  Hejaz  line. 

800  A.  D. — Charlemagne  \  isits  Rome  and  arranges 
an  annual  game. 

1066  A.  D. — Normans  invade  England,  finding  their 
backfield  defense  very  weak. 

1122  A.  D. — Concordat  of  Worms.  It  is  belie\ed 
that  this  had  something  to  do  with  football  pla>ers. 

1127  A.  D. — Crusaders  storm  Jerusalem  and  burn 
the  Stadium. 

1 163  A.  D. — Foundation  of  Notre  Dame  laid. 


1165  A.  D. — Rockne  announces  names  of  his  first 
Four  Horsemen. 

1271-1295  A.  D.— Polo  travels  through  the  far  East, 
w  ith  injurious  effects  on  football,  especially  at  Har\ard. 

1284  A,  D. — Pisa  defeated  by  Genoa. 
1284   A.    D. — First    Ducats    issued    at    Venice.     Very 
costl\'  and  hard  to  get,  e\en  then. 

1356  A.  D.— "The  Golden  Bull,"  Eckersall's  first 
article,  appeared. 

1405  A.  D. — X'enice  defeats  Verona  and  Padua. 
Jubilant  students  burn  P.  K.  S.  Boarding  Club. 

1429  A.  D. — Joan  of  Arc  breaks  through  the  English 
defense  at  Orleans  but  is  thrown  out  for  pulling  hair. 

1492  A.  D. — America  disco\ered.  Great  rise  in  foot- 
ball stocks. 

1497  A.  D. — First  agitation  for  new  stadium. 
Evanston  city  fathers  limit  height  of  structure  to  ten 
leet,  six  inches. 

Iti24  A.  D. — Stagg  announces  he  fears  Purdue, 

1793  A.  D. — Scarcity  of  footballs  in  France.  Guillo- 
tined heads  used  as  substitutes. 

1812  A.  D. — British  line  smashed  to  pieces  at  New- 
Orleans. 

1861   A,  D. — First  great  intersectional  contests. 

1872  A.  D. — Harvard  wins  its  last  football  game. 

1886  A.  D. — Stagg  announces  he  fears  Purdue. 

1898  A.  D. — Dewey  breaks  up  Spanish  line  and 
makes  big  gain  around  left  end. 

1914  A.  D. — French  swear  they  shall  not  pass' 

1915  A.  D. — Hindenburg's  line  remains  unbroken 
during  entire  season. 

1917  A.  D. — After  several  minor  substitutions  an 
ALL  AMERICAN  was  put  in  and  the  opposing  side 
gets  kicked  for  a  goal. 

1918  A.  D. — Prof  swears  they  shall  not  pass. 

1925  A.  D. — Northwestern  ties  for  Big  Ten  title. 
192b  A.  D. — Stagg  announces  he  fears  Purdue. 

1926  A.  D. — President  swears  he  shall  pass,  Pass 
completed. 
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THE  PARABLE  OF  THE  UNIVERSITY  AND  THE  STADIUM 

By  Special  Request 

NOW  it  came  to  pass  in  the  fourth  year  of  Glenn,  during  the  reign  of  Walter  the  Pi^ex  that  certain  alumni 
of  the  Institution  made  doleful  lamentation  saying,  "Lo  we  have  a  football  team  that  is  Whizz,  but  the 
stands  are  wooden  and  they  arepassing  poor  to  behold."  And  certain  of  the  faculty  and  student  body  and  alumni 
communed  with  themselves  saying,  "Let  us  raise  two  million  smackers,  and  Solomon  in  all  his  glory  will  have 
seen  no  stadium  the  equal  thereof."  Straightway  committees  were  formed  and  Walter  the  Pre.x  spake  unto  the 
land  saying,  "Ho,  every  man  that  hath  extra  shekels!" — be  fore  sundown  of  the  next  day  the  university  gat  them- 
selves to  the  coffers  of  the  firm  and  there  beheld  the  two  million  simoleons.  Whereat  there  was  great  rejoic- 
ing and  feasting  and  dancing  far  into  the  night. 

Now  before  many  moons  had  passed  there  caine  unto  the  city  many  tribes  of  laborers  and  hodcarriers 
and  bricklayers  and  wheelbarrow  pushers  and  all  the  people  gathered  to  build  the  stadium.  And  the>-  seized 
hatchet,  bar  and  crow,  and  smote  upon  the  ground  and  lifted  timbers  high  into  the  air  and  behold  the  stadium 
was  rising. 

Now  it  came  to  pass  that  there  dwelt  in  the  uni\"ei'sity  a  Certain  Student  who  had  come  from  a  far  country 
seeking  Education.  And  his  eyes  were  filled  w  ith  w  onder  as  he  looked  upon  the  structure  which  the  two  million 
berries  had  wrought.  And  he  communed  with  himself  saying.  "Behold  the  university  hath  expended  much 
energy  and  kale  upon  this  thing  and  it  is  wondrous  to  look  upon."  Then  he  turned  his  eyes  upon  the  rest  of  the 
campus.  And  he  saw  there  an  old  College  which  is  built  of  wood,  and  the  floors  and  stairs  thereof  creaketh 
sorely  for  it  had  stood  many  years.  And  in  winter,  lo,  the  wind  whistleth  through  the  divers  cracks  of  the 
building  and  smote  sore  the  bones  of  shivering  students. 

And  as  the  Certain  Student  looked,  the  university  turneth  for  a  moment  from  the  stadium  and  spake 
saying,  "Here  are  dollars  four-score  and  ten — go  thou,  repaint  this  Old  College  and  it  shall  be  the  School  of 
Education,  and  a  monument  thereto."  And  the  Certain  Student  was  puzzled  sore  and  communed  with  himself, 
saying,  "Education,  forsooth!  Behold  I  shall  hie  me  hence  and  turn  pro,  for  I  have  paid  monies  to  learn  of 
knowledge  and  have  received  a  seat  in  a  stadium."    Selah! 
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WINNER 

WHY  A  SHIP  IS  CALLED  SHE 

By  George  Creal 

|— 10,  HUM,"  the  inquiring  reporter  yawned,  "I've  begged.  We  pleaded,  even  fawned:  and  yet,  on  no  one 
■'-  ■'-  has  it  dawned  just  why  a  ship's  called  She,  Sir." 

"Oh,  well!"  A  passing  Co-ed  smiled,  "There  will  be  many  answers  filed,  and  here  is  one  that's  not  so 
wild,  on  why  a  ship's  called  She,  Sir.  The  idea  did  on  me  seize,  just  like  a  rat  on  a  piece  of  cheese;  She  changes 
tack  with  every  breeze:  That's  why  a  ship's  called  She,  Sir." 

The  sad  reporter  sighed  with  me.  "Down  to  the  sea  I'll  go,"  quoth  he,  "down  to  the  ships  at  sea.  And  I'll 
ask  every  swashbucklin'  sailor  there.  Why  is  a  ship  called  She. 

So  he  went  to  the  sea,  the  ragin  sea,  and  encountered  sailors  three.  And  he  said  to  the  sailors  "Please 
tell  me,  why  is  a  ship  called  She^" 

Up  spake  a  sailor  named  Dan  iVIcGrew,  as  from  his  plug  he  took  a  chew,  and  he  said,  "Well,  listen,  I'll 
tell  you  why  is  a  ship  called  She,  Sir." 

The  first  sailor  tells  his  story: 

"Twas  o\'er  in  the  old  Azores,  where  all  the  profs  are  awful  bores,  that  me  and  Bill  McNutt  bought  stores 
and  fitted  out  a  ship.  Sir.  That  ship,  she  was  an  awful  wreck;  she  leaked  both  fore  and  aft,  by  heck!  But 
she  went  to  Lisbon  and  brung  back  a  load  of  good  old  port,  Sir.  From  there  she  went  to  Mandalay,  and  Skip- 
per, what  I  mean  to  say  that  Port  sure  brought  in  some  sweet  pay:  So  that  explains  it  all,  Sir.  " 

The  inquiring  reporter  questions  the  first  sailor:  "But  Dan  McGrew,  please  tell  me  true,  just  what  has  all 
this  got  to  do  with  why  a  ship's  called  She,  Sir^" 

The  first  sailor  makes  reply  after  this  fashion: 

"I've  sailed  the  seas  from  here  all  ways,  and  I  ha\e  heard.  Sir,  all  my  days  as  how  the  Woman  pa\s  and 
pays!    That's  why  the  ship's  called  She    Sir." 

The  second  sailor  does  his  stuff  thusly : 

"And  my  name.  Sir,  is  John  McGraw;  If  I  could  tell  the  things  I've  saw,  you  certainly  would  hang  yer 
jaw,  and  I  don't  mean  perhaps.  Sir.  I've  sailed  through  harbors  far  and  wide;  I've  sailed  with  every  changing 
tide,  and  I've  heard  this  reason  on  every  side  why  all  ships  are  called  She,  Sir;  I  heard  it  once  in  Illinois,  I've 
heard  it  as  far  east  as  Troyes,  the  ship  leax'es  harbor  between  two  buoys:  that's  w  hy  the  ship's  caUed  She,  Sir." 

The  third  sailor  breaks  down  and  sobs  the  following: 

"Well,  all  that  stuff  is  rotten  bunk.  In  fact,  I  think  it  is  most  punk.  But  once.  I  heard,  while  on  a  junk 
just  why  a  ship's  called  She,  Sir.  Now  all  this  may  sound  very  dull;  it  may  not  sink  into  yer  skull;  the  riggin' 
costs  more  than  the  hull :  that's  why  a  ship's  called  She,  Sir.  " 

From  these  anecdotes  please  pick  which  one  has  the  greatest  kick:  Myself,  they  all  make  me  quite  sick. 
So  why's  a  ship  called  She,  Sir^ 

HONORABLE?  MENTION 

There's  one  thing  I  would  like  to  know:    Why  is  a  Ship  a  "She  "? 
Perhaps  because  it  passes  up — The  buoys  upon  the  sea. 

Stage  Door:    Why  is  a  Chorus  Girl  like  a  ship^ 

Johnny;    Because  she  depends  on  the  swells  to  keep  her  up. 

Jo;   Why  is  a  ship  called  She? 
Bo;   Easy.   They  are  all  wet. 

Boy ;    Why  is  a  ship  called  She  ? 

Girl;    Because  every  time  she  comes  in  from  a  \'oyage  she  needs  a  new  coat  of  paint. 


Strange  as  it  may  seem,  the  latest  statistics  show  that  fifty  percent  of  the  people  married  are  men. 

Now  that  the  rainy  season  has  set  in,  Northwestern's  fighting  football  song  will  be  "Oh  Dry  Those  Tiers." 

We  think  that  we  shall  have  to  call  the  Editorial  page  "Watermellon."   Oh!  The  reason?  Then 
its  insides  would  be  read. 

—HUBS  OF  BOSTON- 
ANNOUNCING  THE  NEXT  CONTEST 

XJEAR  YE!  Hear  ye!  The  ne.xt  contest  is  now  being  announced!  The  inquiring  reporter  has  turned  sleuth. 

■^  -^  He  wants  an  answer  to 

Who  was  that I  seen  you  with:" 

(Ans.)    That  wasn't  no That  was 

Now  for  goodness  sake  don't  make  me  return  some  of  your  contributions  like  I  had  to  do  last  time,  because 
I  couldn't  print  them.    Fix  it  up  some  way  so  I  can  keep  them. 

All  contributions  in  the  form  of  answers  are  due  on  No\-.  12,  192b. 

The  rules  of  contest  are  the  same  as  before.    Oh,  I  forgot  to  say  that  all  answers  are  to  be  turned  in  to  the 
Parrot  Office. 

Example;  Who  was  that  wet  smack  I  seen  you  with!' 

That  wasn't  no  wet  smack,  that  was  a  fraternity  brother. 
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WHAT  MAKES 
the  WILDCAT  WILD? 


Football  and 
the  Dumber  Sex 


By 

BLAIR 
WALLISER 


Scene:   A  football  game. 
Time :    Pretty  soon. 
Fe :    Where's  Jack ? 
Male :   On  the  bench. 


AFTER  THE  BALL  IS  OVER 

Fe:  Look  how  bra\e  he  is.  FU  bet  they  don't  make 
any  home  runs  over  his  bench. 

Male :   But  he's  not  in  the  game  yet. 

Fe:  ^'es  he  is.  He  told  me  he  expected  to  be  Left 
Out. 

Male:  Now  if  there's  anything  about  the  game  you 
want  to  know,  just  ask  me, 

Fe:   Well  what  are  all  those  white  lines  for? 

Male :   They  use  those  to  mark  off  the  yards. 

Fe:  Oh,  I  see.  And  then  each  player  has  to  stay  in 
his  own  yard,  eh^ 

Male:    Look,  we're  kicking. 

Fe:    Why  should  we  kick^    We  have  the  ball. 

Male:    See,  now  it's  their  ball. 

Fe:  The\'ll  let  us  play  with  it  sometimes,  though, 
won't  the\'^    But  where  are  the  bats^ 


AS  PHILLIPS  WOULD  HAVE  US  SOLVE  THE  STADIUM 
PARKING  PROBLEM 


Male:  Bats^  Oh,  they're  not  gone  on  till  after  the 
game  is  over.    There!  They  just  passed. 

Fe:  Of  course  they  did.  What  did  you  want  them 
to  do,  stand  in  single  file^  But  look  how  they  get  in 
each  others'  way.  It  would  be  much  easier  if  they'd 
both  go  in  the  same  direction. 

Male:    They  have  a  pretty  good  line. 

Fe:  How  can  you  telF  They  haven't  said  anything 
yet  but  numbers. 

Male:    Those  are  the  signals. 

Fe:  They  have  signals?  Well  why  don't  you  run 
right  down  and  tell  the  umpire.  They  can't  cheat  on 
us  like  that. 

Male:    Now- they're  going  to  punt. 

Fe:    Punt^    I  thought  they  were  playing  football. 

Male:    There,  that  was  a  nice  run-back. 

Fe:  But  so  foolish — just  think  how  much  easier  it 
would  have  been  for  him  to  throw  the  ball  back. 
Ooh  look,  that  waiter  with  the  whistle  has  the  ball. 
Isn't  he  making  a  wonderful  play^ 

Male:    No,  he's  penalizing  them  for  holding. 


Fe:  Hmph,  I  know  a  lot  of  fellows  who  wouldn't  be 
penalized  for  holding.  Look,  here  comes  Jack.  Doesn't 
he  look  funny  in  that  suit' 

Male:  He'd  look  a  darnsite  funnier  without  it. 
There  he  goes  around  the  right  end. 

Fe :  Of  course,  Jack  always  knows  which  is  the  right 
end.   But  he  told  me  he  was  going  to  be  on  the  team. 

Male:    Well,  isn't  he:' 

Fe :  Why  no.  The  team  seems  to  be  on  him  most  of 
the  time. 

Male:  The  only  trouble  with  Jack  is  that  he  has  no 
stamina. 

Fe:  He  hasn't'  Well  his  father  has  plenty  of  money, 
why  doesn't  he  buy  him  a  good  one? 

Male:   There  goes  a  pretty  tackle. 

Fe:  I  wouldn't  call  him  pretty,  but  he  IS  good- 
looking. 

Male:  Ah,  now  watch  Jack.  He's  pretty  fast  all 
right. 

Fe:  Fast'  I'll  sa\'.  I  haven't  been  going  out  with 
him  for  three  months  for  nothing. 


(  Continued  t 
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Male:    Well  he  has  real  spirit  anyway. 

Fe:  ^'oLi  said  it.  Three  dollars  a  pint,  and  cheap  at 
that. 

Male:    Look,  another  penalty  for  rushing. 

Fe:  How  silly!  I  don't  see  how  they'd  e.xpect  to 
pledge  anyone  at  a  time  like  this. 

Male:  That's  it!  He  just  kicked  a  goal. 

Fe:  What  a  nasty  trick!  Why  doesn't  the  goal  say 
something '! 

Male:  There  goes  the  whistle.  Well,  that's  the  en^l 
of  the  first  quarter 

Fe:  That's  all  right.  I'm  glad  we  still  have  two  dol- 
lars and  twenty  fi\e  cents  worth  left.  I'm  enjoying  this 
game  ever  so  much 

—HARD  OF   KNOX— 


A  Scotchman  and  a  Jew  were  arrested  and  taken 
to  jail : 

Sarg:    What  is  the  charge,  officer^ 

O'Malley:    Your  Honor,  these  men  are  crazy. 

Sarg:    What  proof  have  you  ^    They  seem  sane. 

O'Malley:  Well,  ^'our  Honor,  the  Scotchman  was 
going  down  the  street,  throwing  away  his  money  and 
the  Jew  was  following  him,  picking  up  the  mone\'  and 
giving  it  back. 

—LOCK   OF   YALE— 

Fresh  guy  in  cafe:  Say,  Cutie,  how  about  a  date 
tonight^ 

Waitress:    No! 

F.  G. :  But  I  have  a  nice  car,  a  fine  apartment,  and 
no  one  home. 

Waitress:   NO! 

F.  G. :  (putting  his  arm  around  her)  Come  on. 
Sweetie,  don't  be  a  flat  tire. 

Waitress:  (planting  a  blow  just  above  the  chin)  Sir, 
you  don't  have  to  eat  in  a  cafeteria  to  carry  things 
too  far. 

— SHIPPE   OF  STATE— 

The  old  axiom  that  "where  there's  light  there's  heat" 
might  have  had  some  bearing  on  that  momentous  ques- 
tion of  the  day,  why  gentlemen  prefer  blondes 

but  then,  too.  they  get  dirty  quicker. 


In  former  times  the  interests  of  the  universities  used 
to  be  centered  around  that  great  latin  word  studium 
meaning  zeal.  Nowadays,  the  interests  of  the  uni- 
\ersities  still  center  around  this  word  but,  alas,  like  all 
good  things  this  word  has  been  corrupted  and  modern 
spelling  has  changed  it  from  studium  to  stadium! 

— //.  //.  R. 

—BUSTLE  OF  NEW  YORK— 

After  a  search  of  two  weeks,  a  Scotchman  found  a 
man  who  would  test  some  moonshine  which  was 
given  him,  free  of  charge. 

Druggist:  Sir,  this  is  rank  poison.  If  you  drank 
this  you  would  go  blind. 

Scotty  :    Weel,  weel ! 

Druggist:  (starting  to  pour  the  moonshine  down 
the  sink)  We  w  ill  get  rid  of  this  at  once  so  it  w  ill  not 
hurt  anyone. 

Scott\-:  Xa,  na,  I'll  take  that  hametwa  me  blind 
brother' 

—STATES  OF  UNION— 

Stage  Hand:  Shall  I  lower  the  curtain,  sir,  one  of 
the  living  models  has  the  hiccoughs^ 


A  FULL  BACK 


Pass  seventeen 


TO  THE  VICTOR  BELONG  THE  GOILS 
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Henri:  By  my  troth,  but  thee  hidest 
something  from  me  ! 

Henriette:  Aye  indeed,  thinkest 
thou  I  am  Lady  Godiva   or  something? 

—HAL   OF   TOSIS— 

Would  \OLi  call  a  watch  with  a  second 
hand  a  second-handed  watch'' 

—STARR  OF  BETHLEHEM— 

Tele:    Ha\e  you  got  anything  on  tonight '' 
Phone    (other   end):    Hey!    What  are   you 
trying  to  insinuate^ 

—HUBS  OF  BOSTON— 

Thug:  Look,  there's  a  college  man  coming 
home  from  a  prom  or  something.  Let's 
hold  him  up. 

Yegg:  No  use.  There's  only  one  thing 
we'd  get  holding  him  up. 

Thief:   What's  that:' 

Burgler:    Practice. 


NOTHING  TO  IT. 

She  had  been  waiting  on  the  corner  by  U.  H.  gate 
for  twenty  minutes,  but  she  did  not  know  whether  she 
was  late  or  early  for  her  appointment.  Finally  she  de- 
cided to  ask  the  first  passerby  for  the  time.  At  last  she 
saw  a  care-worn  student  shuffling  up  the  walk  with  an 
armful  of  books. 

"Pardon  me,"  she  said,  "but  have  you — ." 
"All  right,"  he  replied  resignedly,  "How  much  are 
the  subscriptions  this  time?" 


MOlRTIHWVlE/IIEIQfN  f^'UIC'IPILIE  ipMiPOJ 
JUST  LISTEN  TO  THIS— 

THIS  noise  about  Luther  Burbank  and  his  marvel- 
ous work  is  the  bunk.  Why  nearly  two  thousand 
years  ago  Hannibal  crossed  the  Alps  with  Elephants. 
And  previous  to  that  feat,  Xerxes  had  crossed  the  Hel- 
lespont with  a  Pontoon  bridge.  But  our  own  America 
furnishes  the  most  shining  example  of  scientific  en- 
dea\or.  In  the  year  1776  General  George  Washington 
crossed  the  Delaware  River  with  forty  seven  foot 
soldiers. 


Dri\ing  a  car  at  night  becomes  \ery  tiresome  to  one. 
But  seldom  to  two. 


— HORNE  OF  BUFFALO— 

Preacher :    I  now  pronounce  >ou  man  and 
Somewhere  a  \oice:    Thank  God! 

—SIEGE  OF  TAOY- 

The  fate  was  most  depressing 
OfOscar  J.  McBeath. 
He  thought  that  H2S04 
Was  good  for  cleaning  teeth. 


wife. 


SATURDAY  NIGHT 

AFTER  WE  BEAT 

CHICAGO. 


Joe's  just  like  a  rusty  razor  blade. 

Howzat? 

The  more  work  he  has  to  do,  the  more  he  cuts. 
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"GO  WEST,  YOUNG  MAN."  (H.  Greely) 

NEVER  has  a  young  man's  opportunity  of  going  to 
college  been  more  bright  than  today.  A  magnani- 
mous Alumni  will  force  five  hundred  dollars  a  year  on  him; 
fraternities  are  only  too  glad  to  offer  him  free  house 
privileges  for  the  monthly  task  of  washing  out  the  fra- 
ternal bath-tub;  his  fratres  in  universitate  will  e\'en 
prepare  his  lessons  for  him  to  the  detriment  of  their 
own;  any  of  a  dozen  scholarships  are  at  his  beck  and 
call.  And  collegiate  representatives  will  even  seek  him 
out  and  literally  railroad  him  through  registration  at 
their  dear  Alma  Mater.  We  almost  forgot  to  add  that 
the  only  insignificant  requirement  is  that  the  aforesaid 
young  man  must  weigh  in  the  neighborhood  of  two 
hundred  pounds,  and  have  won  the  state  football 
championship  for  his  home-town  highschool.  No  others 
need  apply. 

—F.  J.  M. 

—WALL  OF  CHINA— 


Rushed 
Rusher 


Ha\e  you  read  "Salt"? 
Helno,  but  we  ha\'e  red  pepper. 

—BEAM   OF  LEIGHT— 


'That  fellow  tells  the  craziest  stories. 
'Oh,  sort  of  an  unbalanced  line,  eh''" 


— HAMN   OF  VIRGINIA— 


"See  that  fellow  over  there?    He's  a  very  famous 
swordsman — killed  fifteen  people  in  'affairs  of  honor'." 
"My  word,  a  sort  of  duel  personality,  eh?"  " 

—BRONX  OF  NEW  YORK— 

"THE  CURSE  OF  DRINK!" 

AS  the  first  cold  grey  shafts  of  light  began  to  pierce 
the  eastern  sky,  I  finally  stumbled  heavily  into  my 
bed.  The  awful  realization  of  what  I  had  done  palled 
upon  me.  The  piercing  thrusts  of  conscience  seemed  to 
remind  me,  "You  have  ruined  her,  young  man!  What 
can  you  say  ?"  Try  as  I  would.  I  could  not  rid  myself  of 
the  horrible  nightmare  I  was  living  in.  It  was  that  vile 
liquor.  It  had  turned  my  head  and  driven  away  my 
right  senses,  so  that  I  had  acted  without  knowing.  I 
realized  the  final  reckoning  would  come  sooner  or  later. 
Could  I  ever  square  myself  for  that  moment  of  folly. 
Could  I  ever  look  the  world  in  the  face  again?"  Could 
my  little  sister  ever  forgive  me  for  having  let  all  the 
sawdust  run  out  of  her  favorite  rag  doll  w  hich  she  had 
let  me  take  to  the  masquerade. 


SATURDAY  NIGHT 
AFTER  the  PROM. 


HOLD  THAT  LINE! 


"E\'erything  is  rosy  now  , 
ten  o'clock  Mondav  night. 


moaned  the  freshman  at 


— KORN   OF   lOWA- 


Ducky:   Why  is  that  guy  with  the  girl  going  along 
with  his  mouth  hanging  open? 

Kay:    Oh,  he's  just  drinking  in  her  beauty. 


—PLAINS  OF  DAKOTA— 


"She'd  be  a  nice  g 
"Oh,  I  don't  know, 
what  they  wear." 


rl  if  it  wasn't  for  her  negligence." 
Some  girls  can't  be  nice  no  matter 


—TOWER   OF   BABYLON— 


How  old  is  that  coed '! 
She's  in  her  early  nicoteens. 
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Foot:    Is  she  dumb? 

Ball:    Is  she  dumb!   Why  she  thinks  the  pigskin  is  a 
covering  for  a  pork  sausage. 


—JEFF  OF  AMHERST— 

Inebriate:    Wha  shay — ha\\a  drink ^ 

Girl:   Sir,  I'm  a  lady!" 

Inebriate:    'Scushe  me.    I  thosh  you  wash  coed 

—TUBE   OF   COLGATE— 

Coach:    In  what  state  were  you  born? 
Candidate:   Healthy. 

—LAKE  OF  MICHIGAN— 


Some  husbands  enjoy  a  den 
all  over  the  house. 


Others  grow  1 


— MUSKEETOS  OF  NEW  JERSEY— 

Effervescent:    'Dja  ever  eat  a  jam  pie?" 
Emmy:   Say  .  .  .  Wha'dya  mean,  jam  pie — 
Effer\escent :   Two  crusts  jammed  together. 

— LOTT  OF  BOLOGNA- 


LAST 

SATURDAY  NIGHT 


Prayer  of  a  country  Negro  Preacher : 

Oh,  Lawd,  bless  the  people  in  Europe,  ^'arop,  Asia, 
and  Spasia.  Bless  the  people  in  the  lands  what  thou 
knowest  not  of,  and  Oh,  Lawd,  bless  the  people  on  the 
islands  where  the  foot  of  man  has  never  trod. 

—PALISADES  OF  HUDSON— 

"Won't  you  ha\e  an  apple  on  me^"  offered  William 
Tell,  Jr.,  as  his  father  casually  aimed  the  famous  arrow. 


Brother :   Have  you  any  money  ? 
Football  Man:   Money?    (Finds   some   in   his 
pocket)  Whose  suit  is  this  I  have  on  ? 


THE  FOOTBALL 
DUMMY 
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"ONCE  UPON  A  TIME  ..." 

Once  there  was  a  man  who  chewed  with  his  left  jaw 
because  the  right-hand  champer  was  infected.  Now  it 
came  to  pass  that  the  left  side  also  came  on  evil  days, 
so  he  chewed  in  front.  The  front  in  time  likewise  eroded, 
so  he  masticated  with  his  lips,  which,  becoming  muscle- 
bound,  forced  him  to  mull  his  provender  with  his 
tongue.  The  loquacious  member  soon  gave  out  under 
such  unnatural  imposition,  so  the  man  drank  milk 
which  in  time  gave  him  dyspepsia.  Going  from  bad  to 
worse,  his  dyspeptic  stomach  finally  refused  all  food, 
and  the  luckless  wretch  fell  into  the  clutches  of  perni- 
cious aenemia,  all  because  he  had  been  too  parsimonious 
to  go  to  the  dentist  in  the  first  place.  Thinking  himself 
about  to  starve  miserably  to  death,  he  was  indeed 
desolate  until  one  day  he  met  a  girl  and 
thereafter  (three  days  to  be  exact)  he  lived  on 
love.  His  last  wish  was  that  they  bury  him 
sitting  in  a  dentist's  chair. 

-F.  J.  h4. 

—SANDS  OF  SAHARA— 

Upper  Classman:  Freshman,  get  on  that 
dime!  Now  you  are  a  standing  ad  for  Wool- 
worths  .  .  .  "Nothing  0\'er  Ten  Cents.  " 

—DUNES  OF  INDIANA— 

"Where  were  you  this  summer^" 
"In  Russia." 

"Did  you  see  any  Volga  Peasants^" 
"Well  they  weren't  anv  too  well  bred." 


—FALL   OF   ROME- 

Deck:  I  asked  her 
how  I  rated. 

Hand:  And  what  did 
she  say '] 

Deck:  She  \\his'|3ered 
sweet  nothings  in  m\ 
ear. 
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THE  UPPER  CRUST 

"Hello  —  Jane^" 
"^es." 

"Say,  are  you  going  an>'  place  tonight^" 
"No,  I'm  not." 

"That's  fine.    Let  me  borrow  your  car.    I've  got  a 
hot  date." 

-BRIDGE  OF  BROOKLYN— 

I  DIDN'T  RAISE  MY  BOY  TO  GO  TO 
COLLEGE 

One  would  never  have  guessed  that  this  was  his  first 
drink.    He  tilted  the  flask  at  just  the  right  angle,  and 
nonchalantly  poured  himself  a  liberal  amount  with  just 
the  right  flourish.    He  raised  his  glass  with  con- 
summate grace, and  without  showing  a   trace 
of  embarrassment,  he  quaffed  it  down  like  a 
veteran   of  long    years    standing.      Then    he 
smacked  his  lips  and  winked  roguishly,  just  as 
if  he  had  done  it  hundreds  of  times  before. 
The  fact  is,  he  had. 


—STRAITS   OF   MICHIGAN— 

We  went  to  the  prom  together, 
Tho'  from  her  home  'twas  far. 
But  it  was  damcold  weather. 
And  I  knew  she  had  a  car. 

(Heard)  Are  all  these  wildly  yelling  people 
followers  of  Elihu  Root^ 

— BARRS  OF  PENN— 

"I  wonder  what  was 
the  cause  of  her  being 
angry  with  me  last 
night.  " 

"Liquor^" 

"Oh  gosh  no.  Just 
roughed  her  a  little." 

—MOUNT  OF  OLIVE— 

"Hey,  frosh,  where  ya 
goin'  like  that^  " 
"Out  riding." 
"What,  in  a  tuxedo^" 
"No,  in  a  Chrysler." 


ANY  OLD 
SATURDAY  NIGHT 


THE  KICKOFF 


Pafie  twentv-tivo 
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Q 


L  HYLLIS:  .  .  and  hoiv  many  men  are  there  on  your 
football  team  .  .  .  ? 

Foster:  Just  eleven. 

Phyllis:  Eleven!    What  an  odd  ninnber. 


KOLEDGES 


Koledges  are  skools  ware  one  tenth  of  thu  stewdents 
go  2  akwire  noledge  &l  thu  othur  nine  tenths  go  2  tell 
thu  teachers  a  few  things  abowt  wats  wat. 

thare  are  several  cawrses  at  koledge  such  as  football, 
necking  &  etikette.  nobody  ever  grajewated  frum  thu 
last  wun  with  onors. 

thu  football  cawrse  incloods  lessens  4  girls  in  how  2 
akt  at  thu  gaims,  such  as  never  akt  Intel  igent.    thu 
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fellows  not  on  thu  teem  find  this  cawrse  \ery  helpful  in 
explaneing  how  thay  cood  have  maid  thu  tuchdown. 
thu  neking  cawrse  has  thu  most  star  pewpils  4  obvius 
reesons. 

thu  etiket  cawrse  tells  wat  2  do  if  u  spil  jin  on  yur 
hostessez  davinport.  this  cawrse  is  also  helpful  2 
stewdents  wishing  2  no  how  to  dich  dates  &  klasses 
graisfully.    &  so  fourth. 

—H.  E. 


[MORHl^lwVlE/HEIDf^'  [I'iiCIPILi^  ipAIRIQOT 
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JACK  JILTWELUS 
TIMELY  TOUCHDOWNS 


Or,  Fighting  For 
Fame  and  Fortune 

Illustrations  by  AL  GAGE 


By 

BLAIR 

WALLISER 


HURRAH  for  Jack!" 
"Good  old  Jack!" 
"Three  cheers  for  Jack  Jiltwell!" 
Such  were  the  shouts  that  rent  the  air  as  our  hero, 
Jack  Jiltwell,  turned  and  cantered  back  to  the  center 
of  the  field.    And  while  he  is  cantering,  let  us  take  a 
good  look  at  him. 

He  had  on  football  shoes,  pants,  shoulder  pads, 
jersey  and  helmet,  as  well  as  miscellaneous  accessories 
not  polite  to  mention.  From  this  minute  description,  it 
will  easily  be  seen  what  an  unusual  type  our  hero  was. 
By  now  he  had  done  cantering  and  begun  sauntering, 
as  his  adoring  team-mates  gathered  about  him. 

"Well  look  who  I  am,"  declared  our  hero  with  con- 
summate modesty,  although  he  had  just  caught  a  punt 
and  run  through  the  entire  varsity  squad  to  score  a 
touchdown  for  the  frosh — a  touchdown  that  might 
have  made  the  mighty  "Moon"  Grange,  himself, 
jealous. 

Whereupon  they  hoisted  him  upon  their  shoulders 
and  ran  off  the  field  shouting.  That  is,  all  except 
Filbert  Flint,  the  school  bully,  and  our  hero's  arch 
enemy. 

■  "The  conceited  young 
upstart,"  sneered  he,  "1 
suppose  he  thinks  he's 
the  cat's  pajamas  now." 
For  although  Filbert  was 
a  very  wealthy  youth,  he 
had  fallen  among  aban- 
doned companions,  and 
frequently  used  such 
vulgar  expressions  as  the 
above. 

Jack  Jiltwell  had 
worked  during  the  sum- 
mer as  a  pretzel-bender, 
and  thus  earned  enough 
to  support  his  poor  wid- 
owed mother,  pay  off 
part  of  the  mortgage  on 
the  house,  and  earn  his 
tuition  money  at  Yowl 
U.,  as  related  in  the  pre- 
ceding volume  of  this 
series  entitled  "Jack  Jilt- 
well's  Pretzel  Practice," 
or  "Bending  the  Biscuits." 

Beside  being  out  for  football,  our  hero  worked  eight 
hours  a  day  cleaning  furnaces,  and  made  grades  ot 
straight  A  in  all  his  subjects. 


^^|^:g^;^^^=iuiHl*. 


He  had  been  the  first  hu- 

man   to   pass   a    hall   80 

yards  and  catch   it 

himself. 


Meanwhile,  Filbert  slunk  off,  muttering  villain- 
ously to  himself.  He  wished  our  hero  all  kinds  of  luck, 
but  mostly  bad.  "Ods  bodkins.  Ill  have  my  revenge  on 
that  bunduster,"  he  cursed  in  another  outburst  of 
profanity. 

Little  did  our  hero  realize  the  mischief  he  was  up  to. 

Soon  came  the  eve  of  the  big  game  between  Yowl  and 
Hawvid.  It  was  the  final  game  of  the  season,  and  was 
to  decide  the  world's  championship,  or  anyway,  the 
world's  championship  between  Yowl  and  Hawvid. 

On  the  night  of  the  great  game,  Moody,  substitute 
quarterback  for  Yowl,  sprained  two  fingers  playing 
tiddly  winks.  On  the  day  of  the  game,  Grudy,  regular 
quarterback  was  flunked  out  of  school.  (Author's 
note:  Oh  well,  we  knew  you'd  guess  this  story  wasn't 
true  sooner  or  later  anyway.) 

These  injuries  left  only  Woody,  third  string  man,  in 
the  lineup. 

Came  the  Game! 

Yowl  kicked  off,  and  Hawvid  got  the  ball  and  ran. 
They  kept  on  running  during  the  whole  first  quarter. 
At  the  end  of  that  time,  the  Hawvid  coach  took  out  his 
football  men  and  sent  in  the  track  team. 

Jack  Jiltwell  sat  on  the  bench  wishing  that  he  might 
have  been  a  sophomore  and  eligible  to  play.  He  kept 
repeating  to  himself,  "Every  day,  in  every  way,  I'm 
getting  Sophomorer  and  more  Sophomorer.  At  that 
moment,  Filbert  Flint  swaggered  up. 

"Oh,"  sneered  he,  "and  do  you  expect  to  win  todays" 

"Certainly,"  replied  our  hero,  looking  that  worthy 
square  in  the  eye  with  a  determined  voice. 

"I  have  bet  $J,000  against  Yowl,"  hissed  Filbert, 
"and  when  I  collect,  I  will  buy  the  mortgage  on  your 
home  and  foreclose  on  it.    Heh,  heh,  heh!" 

As  the  villain  swaggered  off  again.  Jack  paled  and 
turned  to  his  friend  Bill  Burlap.  "What  a  lowbrow  he 
is,"  said  he. 

"Lowbrow!  Why  he's  such  a  lowbrow  that  every 
time  he  shaves  his  chin,  he  cuts  off  part  of  his  eyebrows. 
Ne\'ertheless,"  he  continued,  "I  am  convinced  that 
there  is  something  rotten  somewhere." 

"Rotten,"  said  Jack  wittily,  "Oh  you  must  mean  our 
football  team." 

At  this  clever  rerort.  Bill  burst  into  laughter,  and 
laughed  and  laughed  right  on  down  to  the  end  of  the 
next  paragraph. 

Little  did  they  realize  what  fiendish  machinations 
Filbert  was  plotting. 

The  first  half  was  over.  Score:  ^'owl — 0,  Hawvid — 
53. 
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Suddenly  the  ^'o\\  1  quarterback  fell  in  a  swoon.  He 
had  broken  his  neck,    ^'owl  had  no  other  quarter. 

Must  Yowl  forfeit  the  game?  Well,  don't  worry,  dear 
reader,  there  are  still  a  dozen  paragraphs  to  fill,  so  we'll 
get  them  out  some  way. 

Just  at  this  moment,  a  messenger  rushed  down  to  the 
Yowl  coach. 

"A  message  for  you,"  said  he,  panting  for  breath 
and  wiping  his  moist  brow  with  the  pants. 

The  coach  took  the  epistle  and  opened  it  automatic- 
ally.  He  looked  at  it  dully.   Suddenly  his  eyes  lighted. 

"Migod,"  quoth  he,  "'tis  a  letter  from  the  dean.  He 
says,  "Because  Jack  Jiltwell  carried  twenty  hours  of 
work  in  two  summer  schools,  he  is  now  listed  as  a 
sophomore." 

He  cried:    "Comehere.  Jiltwell' " 

"For  the  honor  of  the  team,  for  the  honor  of  the 
51,4%  Yowl  rooters,  and  for  the  glory  of  old  YOWL, 
go  in  and  win  the  ganiel" 

The  second  half  began.  A  ^'owl  alumnus  in  the 
second  row  turned  to  the  man  ne.xt  to  him,  and  began 
making  suggestive  remarks.  He  started  by  suggesting 
that  Yowl  would  be  able  to  play  better  with  a  new 
coach  and  a  new  team. 

"Look,"  said  he,  "now  they'xe  got  some  other  hick 
in  at  quarter.  Next  thing,  they'll  be  sticking  in  a 
couple  of  tackling  dummies.  They'd  ha\-e  plenty  of 
sand  in  them,  anyway." 

Onthekickoff,  Jack  Jiltwell  caught  the  ball  and  twist- 
ed through  the  entire  Haw\id  team  for  a  touchdown. 

"I  don't  belie\'e  it,  "  grumbled  the  man  in  the  third 
row,  "that  must  have  been  an  optical  illusion." 

The  ne.xt  time  our  hero  got  the  ball,  he  tore  off  forty 
yards  around  end,  and  then  crashed  through  center  for 
a  touchdown. 

Twice  more  the  same  thing  happened.  The  ^  owl 
stands  were  on  their  feet.  The  man  in  the  third  row- 
remembered  that  Jack  was  an  old  friend  of  his. 

Jack  Jiltwell  played  like  one  possessed.  In  fact  the 
Hawvid  rooters  said  he  had  more  good  luck  than  any 
ten  ever  possessed.  He  turned  the  tables  completely. 
as  well  as  the  chairs,  benches,  sofas  and  desks  on 
Haw-vid.  He  tore  the  vaunted  Haw  \-id  wall  to  shreds  by 
his  steam  roller  plunges,  and  was  a  \-eritable  tower 
of  strength  as  well  as  a 
stone  wall  on  the  defense. 

By  the  end  of  the  quar- 
ter, the  score   was 

^■owl-35 
Hawvid — 53 


"Nine  rahs  and  a  tiger  for  Jack  Jiltwell,"  shouted 
someone,  and  the  mighty  stands  shook  with  the  cheers. 
In  passing,  it  might  be  remarked  that  Jack  Jiltwell 
kept  this  very  tiger  as  a  mascot  for  two  years,  and  when 
the  poor  creature  died,  he  had  it  made  into  a  raccoon 
coat. 

Filbert  Flint  stood  on  the  sidelines  biding  his  time. 
Suddenly  he  saw  it.  The  ball  rolled  off  the  field,  and  he 
hastened  to  retrie\'e  it.  With  a  sly  motion,  he  substi- 
tuted it  with  another  w  hich  had  been  concealed  under 
his  coat. 

When  the  ball  was  put  in  play,  Hawvid  punted.  To 
the  utter  amazement  of  the  assembled  multitudes,  the 
ball  rose  300  yards  in  the  air,  and  then  started  to  float 
lazily  down.    It  took  fully  fi\'e  minutes  to  land. 

"Well,  here's  where  I  get  to  the  bottom  of  this," 
said  Jack  as  the  whole  Hawvid  team  piled  on  him. 

But  lo,  nothing  was  wrong  with  the  ball,  so  play  was 
resumed.  Eight  minutes  to  go.  Jack  Jiltwell  stepped 
back  and  tried  to  pass. 

Slowly  the  ball  sailed  up  and  on  toward  the  goal. 
Quickly  Jack  ran  forward,  and  when  the  ball  came  down 
five  minutes  later,  he  caught  it.  He  had  been  the  first 
human  ever  to  pass  a  ball  eighty  yards  and  catch  it 
himself. 

But  here  the  referee  called  time  out,  since  he  seemed 
to  think  something  was  wrong.  Jack  Jiltwell  stepped 
forward.  "Sir,"  said  he  sagaciously,  "there  is  some- 
thing the  matter  with  that  ball,"  and  grasping  the  oval, 
he  let  the  air  out.  There  was  an  unmistakeable  odor  of 
hydrogen  gas.  Jack  walked  grimly  over  to  where 
Filbert  Flint  stood. 

"Filbert  Flint,  I  am  tired  of  your  mean  tricks," 
quoth  he,  "and  I  am  going  to  settle  with  you."  So 
speaking,  he  seized  that  worthy,  and  here  his  training 
as  a  pretzel-bender  stood  him  in  good  stead.  He  tied 
him  into  such  a  perfect  four-in-hand,  that  the  only  way 
he  could  get  out  was  by  using  a  shoe  horn  to  pry  his 
ear  from  his  mouth,  and  crawling  through  his  own  legs. 
In  fact  he  had  kyphosis,  lordosis  and  scoliosis  all  the 
rest  of  his  life.  After  this  ignominious  disgrace,  Filbert 
Flint  fled,  not  to  be  heard  of  till  page  43  of  the  next 
volume  of  this  series.    Entitled — 

With  three  minutes  to   play, 

ack  Jiltwell,  assisted  by  the  rest 

the    "I'owl    team    forced,   the 

Hawvid    one   yard 

ne.    Here   Hawvid 

held  for  two  downs, 

but  on  the  last,  Jack 

\  ConUnuedon  page  40  ] 


"Here's  where  I'll  get  to  the  bottom  of  this"  said  Jack  as  the  ^vhole  team  piled  on  him. 
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A  BLOCKED  PASS 

WHO  DID  THIS? 

FOOTBALL  and  matrimony  are  a  good  deal  alike. 
In  both  the  gains  are  often  outweighed  by  the  pen- 
alties. Mothers-in-law  and  coaches  are  interchangeable 
terms,  because  they  each  back  one  team  and  try  their 
best  to  confound  the  other.  A  halfback  can  kick  a  goal 
after  he's  earned  a  touchdown,  but  a  groom  can  only 
kick  his  pants  after  he's  earned  a  bride.  The  fullback 
tackles  a  dummy,  and  likewise  the  groom.  A  football 
game  can  be  tied  for  fifty-nine  minutes,  but,  at  least  in 
theory,  the  nuptials  are  tied  for  life.  Winning  teams 
get  glory;  winning  ways  get  babies.  The  gridiron  pas- 
time ends  when  the  referee  decides  to  blow  his  whistle. 
The  only  known  referee  in  a  marriage  is  a  judge  or  a 
Colt.  Therefore  it  would  seem  that  while  it  is  best  for 
grid  warriors  to  practice  blocking,  the  logical  training 
for  lovers  is  target  practice.  Let  the  wedding-bells 
kick-off.  — F.  J.  M. 

—CROSS  OF  CALVARY— 

Tubby:    I've  just  been  thinking 

Emmie:    1  thought  I  smelt  wood  burning. 


FRIMPY  FOOTBALL  FROCKS* 

By  MADAME  KNOWS 

AT  the  approach  of  the  football  season  the  burning 
'■question  is  "what  will  the  well-dressed  co-ed  wear 
to  the  games  ^"  To  meet  this  contingency  successfully  I 
have  been  asked  by  Polly  to  give  a  few  timely  sug- 
gestions. The  foremost  point  to  keep  in  mind  at  all 
times  is  never  to  wear  your  own  clothes.  As  it  is  a 
common  practice  to  wear  a  few  clothes  (the  fewer  the 
better)  the  brunt  of  the  supply  must  fall  on  your 
sorority  sisters. 

'While  some  advocate  formal  evening  attire  with 
chiffon  hose  and  silver  slippers,  I  myself  prefer  a  dainty 
negligee,  satin  mulen  and  a  coquettish  bandeaux  of 
lace  and  ribbons.  The  bandeaux  besides  being  an 
ornament  will  prove  extremely  useful  as  an  object  to 
snatch  from  your  head  and  wave  madly  when  the 
other  team  makes  a  touchdown. 

A  few  conservatives  are  so  prosaic  as  to  deem  sport 
clothes  the  correct  costume  for  this  ancient  college 
pastime,  hut  girls  if  you  want  to  create  a  name  for 
yourself  and  be  a  sensation  take  this  hint  of  fall  fashions 
and  make  it  your  own. 

*For  female  co-eds  only.  n.  H.  R. 

—COONS   OF  ALABAMA— 

"All  is  fair  in  love  and  war,"  vowed  Solomon's  499th 
wife  as  she  searched  the  pockets  of  his  pants. 

"Gi\e  me  a  sentence  using  the  word  "writhe'." 
"1  writhe  every  morning  at  theven  o'clock". 

—HILLS  OF  MISSOURI— 


r^ 


THAT  OLD  FOOTBALL  GAME 
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ETIQUETTE 
at  a  FOOTBALL  GAME 


Or,  Better 
Behavior 


HOWARD 
ROWLEY 


Illustration  by  PAUL  MARTIN 


to  consider  at  a  time  like  this  is  what 


TTHE  first  th 

■*'  game  you  are  going  to  see.  The  next  is  to  find  tl.e 
stadium  where  the  combat  is  to  ensue.  This  is  not  very 
difficult  as  a  stadium  is  a  collection  of  seats  built  around 
a  football  field  in  such  a  w  ay  that  no  one  standing  out- 
side can  see  what  goes  on  inside  and  so  that  no  one 
sitting  inside  can  see  either. 

After  you  have  found  the  pile  of  junk,  it  is  always 
proper  to  go  to  the  wrong  gate.  Of  course  the  number 
of  the  gate  is  printed  on  your  ticket  but  you  never  want 
to  believe  it.  It  might  have  been  a  typographical  error. 
Besides,  the  exercise  will  do  you  good. 

With  much  slugging  and 
trampling,  it  is  possible  to 
enter  one  of  these  contrap- 
tions and  disappear  into  the 
heart  of  the  structure.  After 
climbing  endless  stairs  be- 
tween dark,  smelly  walls 
jammed  with  struggling, 
cursing  people  (that  is  the 
stairs,  not  the  walls),  you 
finally  emerge  into  the  sun- 
light once  more. 

If  your  eyesight  is  gooel 
you'll  notice  a  green  splotch 
far  below  you  and  'way  off 
in  the  distance.  On  careful 
observation  through  an  as- 
tronomical te'escope  you 
may  detect  some  white  lines 
on  the  green  spot.  This  is 
the  gridiron. 

According  to  the  ticket 
salesman  your  seat  is  on  the 
fifty  yard  line;  that  is,  it 
would  be  if  the  fifty  yard 
line  was  10  rods  in  width 
and  prolonged  indefinitely. 
Never  take  your  right  seats. 
The  numbers  shown  on  your 
ticket  stub  are  the  signals 
of  the  home  team  and  are 

simply  there  to  fill  up  space.    The  ushers  w  ill  mix  you 
up  anyway. 

Of  course  your  seat  is  the  farthest  possible  distance 
from  the  place  you  entered.  After  taking  a  good  look 
around,  pick  a  way  of  getting  to  your  resting  place  that 
will  disturb  the  most  people — then  make  a  dash  for  it 
chanting  "PARdon,  PARdon,"  in  a  nasal  monotone, 
trodding  on  as  many  feet  and  jabbing  with  your  elbows 
as  many  as  possible.  You  finally  reach  your  destination 
and  lightly  flop  into  your  place  making  sure  to  crowd 
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".  .  .  On  careful  observation  thru  an  as- 
tronomical telescope  you  may  detect  the 
gridiron  'way  off  in  the  distance." 


those  on  either  side  of  you  and  kicking  the  one  in  front 
ot  you — or  at  least  knocking  his  hat  down  over  his  nose. 
Possibly  you  are  one  of  these  misinformed  boobs  who 
think  it's  absolutely  necessary  to  drag  a  date  on  all 
occasions.  If  so,  by  all  means,  drag  her  to  the  game 
with  you.  She  may  object  to  such  cave-man  tactics  but 
Llon't  pay  any  attention  to  her,  for  deep  down  in  her 
bosom,  she's  really  daffy  o\er  such  brutality. 

Some  people  buy  extra  tickets  for  their  feline  pets, 
but  such  a  practice  is  very  extravagant  and  extremely 
selfish  on  their  part.    It  also  shows  that  they  are  not 
fraternit\-  men  or  they  would  have  bummed  a  student 
book  off  of  some  poor,  de- 
fenseless frosh.    You  should 
always  hold  your  girl  friend 
on  your  lap.    This  will  re- 
lieve the  demand  for  seats. 
Twice  as  many  people  can 
get    in.      Then    too,    there 
won't  be  any  chance  of  her 
missing    your     brilliant 
cracks  during  the  games. 

As  soon  as  everyone 
around  you  is  settled,  you 
feel  a  great  urge  for  nour- 
ishment in  the  form  of  tepid 
canines,  whereupon  you 
arise  and  attract  \endor 
with  much  hollering  and 
\\a\ing  of  arms  (during 
w  hich  process  hat  of  man  in 
front  is  once  again  dropped 
o\er  his  nasal  appendage.) 
This  cra\ing  for  food  only 
occurs  when  those  around 
\ou  have  forgotten  >'our 
presence  (if  possible)  and 
the  \endor  is  in  some  other 
part  of  stand. 

It  is  very  important  that 
>ou  enlighten  those  around 
you  as  to  how  to  play  foot- 
ball. They  are  all  waiting 
for  such  knowledge.  After  each  play  has  been  relayed 
up  to  your  section,  you  should  immediately  begin  to 
ra\e  about  the  dumb  coach  and  the  blockheads  on  the 
team.  This  outburst  should  be  followed  by  a  detailed 
description  of  how  you  would  have  done  it.  The  crowd 
will  appreciate  this  exceedingly  and  will  cast  glances  in 
your  direction  as  well  as  more  substantial  tokens  of 
their  esteem.  When  asked  why  you  aren't  out  on  the 
field,  just  give  the  offender  a  soiled  look  and  disdain 
from  answering  such  an  untimely  question. 
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Bo:   Just    listen    to    that.     Guess 
carrying  an  orchestra  in  that  fliw 

7o:    No,    my   dear,    not   an   orchestra 
brake  band. 


JUST  ABOUT 

thev    must    be 


that's   the 


— IMOUTHE  OF  ST.   LAWRENCE— 

Oh,  Oh.  I  ha\e  a  terrible  headache. 

Aw,  shut  up !  All  your  head  is  good  for  is  to  keep  your 


ears  apart. 


— BUSTE  OF  WASHINGTON— 


Tell  me,  tell  me,  Acanthropus,  why  is  it  that  they 
say  a  man  has  four  appendages^ 

Why    not,    why    not,    Echinodermata^     He    can 
double  his  fists. 

— HORNE  OF  BUFFALO— 


Proff's   exclamation 
Co-ed's  exclamation 


A-lass! 
Ah-men ' 

— MENN  OF  CORNELL— 

WHAT ! 

1  lo\'e  you  e\'en  when  you  do 
^'our  hair  as  I  don't  want  you  to, 
I  lo\e  you  even  when  you  prate 
About  some  quondam  papa's  date, 
I've  even  stood  for  being  told 
That  all  my  favorite  jokes  are  old — 
And  have  I  loved  you  through  all  this 
To  hear  \ou  say  you  never  kiss! 

-F.  J. 


hi. 


"E\entually,  why  not  now^"  said  the  girl  as  she 
started  out  on  a  date  with  a  Tappa  Keg.  So  she 
smacked  him  a  smart  one  under  the  chin,  and  climbed 
aboard  the  street  car, 

—SIEGE  OF  TROY— 

"WHAT  THA  HELL,  CUL?" 

By  Qeorge  Creal 

"^^OW  children,  when  Little  Red  Riding  Hood  step- 
ped  out  of  U.  H.,  a  big  bad  man  stepped  up  and 
accosted  her. 

"What  tha  Hell,  Cul,  what  tha  Hell?"  she  cried  out, 
as  he  tossed  her  across  his  shoulder  and  made  for 
Sheridan  Road, 

"Shush,  Neat  One  Shush!"  he  muttered:  "We're  off 
to  fly  a  big  kite."  And  jumping  into  his  rusty  trusty 
Ford,  away  he  ambled  down  Sheridan  Road  toward 
Chicago,  the  city  of  soft  speech  and  satisfied  Susies. 

Now  Little  Red  Riding  Hood  had  never  been  to 
Chicago.  In  fact,  Children,  she  had  never  been  any- 
where but  Glencoe,  So  naturally,  she  was  so-o  fright- 
ened. But  she  knew  it  would  do  no  good  to  scream,  for 
the  Ford  made  so  much  racket,  and  besides,  he  was  so-o 
big  and  strong,  and  he  just  knew  everything. 

"Hell's  bells!"  she  lisped;  "If  the  old  lady  ever  hears 
of  this  here  escapade,  my  name  is  Mud-on-the-Floor," 

"Aw,  Pipe  down,  I  can't  hear  the  engine  knock  fer 
yer  bawlin!" 

[  Continued  on  next  ^age  ] 
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Little  Red  Riding  Hood  looked  sidewise  at  him, 
children,  with  fear  and  loathing.  She  made  another 
trial. 

"See  here,  Cul."  she  pleaded,  "I'm  a  nice  goil,  I  am, 
and  ya  know  it.  What  do  ya  want  to  go  and  treat  me 
like  this  fer?" 

"Lissen,  Femme,  tonight  is  the  night  I  craves 
egscitement,  and  youse  is  sure  a  sight  for  sore  eyes!" 

Well,  Children,  Little  Red  Riding  Hood  saw  that 
there  was  no  use,  so  she  settled  back  against  the 
lux-u-rious  cushions  sobbing  wildly. 

Suddenly  a  thought  struck  her  (unusual,  eh^)  and 
she  waved  her  index  finger  under  his  nose. 

"Look  here,  ya  big  bozo,  don't  think  ya  can  pull  this 
stuff  on  me.  Lm  a  Kappa  pledge,  and  unless  ya  let  me 
out  of  this  here  Death-Rattle  right  now,  Lm  agoin'  ta 
tell  Banjo-Eyes  on  ya." 

Well,  children,  that  big  bully  stopped  that  limousine 
right  there  at  Sheridan  and  Argyle  and  Little  Red 
Riding  Hood  got  out  and  walked  home.  This  all  goes 
to  show,  dears,  that  \irtue  is  its  own  reward. 

Moral:   Never  trust  a  red-headed  Delt. 

— BLUEGRASS  OF  KENTUCKY— 

If  you  were  out  with  \our  wife  and  mother-in-law 
and  a  thug  held  you  up,  \\  horn  w  oukl  you  think  it  most 
profitable  to  sa\'e^ 

The  thug,  of  course. 


^[Oll3tll^l\\\V!E/TlEDN\  f)'lJIDPILF  ipAIRIQOT 

LOVES  YOUNG  DREAM 

O  where  is  the  sweetie  who  does  not  desire 

Her  he-man  of  sinewy  frame 
To  twist  'round  her  finger  like  flexible  wire 

To  follow  the  bent  of  her  game — 
And  where  is  the  bozo  of  amorous  whim 

Who  has  not  some  girl  to  enhance 
His  yen  for  some  lissome  and  willowy  bim 

To  p3tch  up  the  rents  in  his  pants ^ 

-F.  J.  M. 


Bet:  What  did  your  father  think  when  he  walked 
in  and  found  you  two  holding  hands!' 

Better:  Why,  he  just  drew  up  a  chair  and  asked 
Tom  to  deal  him  on  a  new  hand. 

—FALLS  OF  NIAGARA— 

What  is  that  tune  you  alwa\s  end  your  pieces  with!' 
Da  -  da  -  da  da,  dum  dum.  You  seem  to  like  it.  Why? 
You  always  end  your  pieces  with  it. 

—TOMB  OF   LAFAYETTE— 

How  now.  Fool,  What  would  a  pig  do  that  wanted 
to  build  himself  a  habitation!' 

Ah,  Mallard,  he  would  put  a  knot  in  his  tail  and 
call  it  a  pig's  tie. 


GETTING  DOWN  TO  BRASS  TACKS 
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FOOTBALL  TERMS  INTERPRETED  FOR  BENEFIT  OF  COED 
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Tragedy  in  Two  Acts 

Act  I 
Turkey :    Gobble !    Gobble ! 

(the  end) 
Act  II 
Johnny:   Gobble!   Gobble! 
The  end. 

—LOOP   OF  CHICAGO— 

Of  course,  Panthenon,  what  would  you  do  if  \ou 
saw  a  counterfeit  coin  lying  on  the  sidew  alk ' 

I'd  pick  it  up,  Mershaum. 

And  why?    Oh,  Panthenon^ 

Because,  my  dear  VIershaum,  I  might  be  arrested 
for  passing  it. 

—POINT  OF  PENN.— 

A  university  which  is  the  proud  possessor  of  a  champ- 
ion foot-bal'  team  can  hardly  be  bothered  with  ha\  ing 
an  insignificant  thing  like  a  Faculty  hanging  around. 


ii  m 


CINDERELLA  AND  HER  COACH. 

—FALLS   OF   NIAGARA— 

'"Blymme,  Algy,  Hi    aven't  a  decent  dress. 
"Oh  Hi  sa\",  right  in  style,  what^" 


THIRD  DOWN!     ONE  TO  GO!     HOLD  'EM! 

—TOMB   OF   LAFAYETTE— 

Be  Dad,  n  O'  Flarrety,  why  was  it  that  when 
yesterday  your  sister  fell  into  the  well  \ou  couldn't 
be  after  helping  her  out '' 

Well  a  day,  Mac  .Alister,  I  couldn't  be  a  brother 
and  assist  her  too' 

—DISTRICT  OF  COLUMBIA— 

Primary:  I  hear  that  all  babies  were  expelled  from 
Sunday  School. 
Secondary:    Why^ 
Primary:    They  were  caught  cribbing. 

—DELLS  OF  WISCONSIN- 

Friend,  why  art  thou  so  like  a  Quaker  when  thou 
art  drunk ^ 

Brother,  it  is  because  the  spirits  mo\e  me. 

—BARS   OF   PENN— 

Ah,  Lilac,  why  are  book-keepers  and  chickens  alike  ^ 
1    prithee.    Chr>santhemum,    because    they    both 
scratch  for  a  li\-ing. 

—BANKS  OF  MISSISSIPPI— 

"A  little  paint  will  brighten  up  any  joint."  said  the 
the  coed  as  she  daubbed  some  more  rouge  on  her 
knees. 


"A  LASS"  AND  "A  LACK 
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W      r^  iT^.       ^         jTf    /nil rrrTi^iTrfTi]l7Il\ 


He:    "  If  you  keep  looking  at  me  like  that  I'm  going  "  I  just  caught  a  fellow  going  through  my  pockets." 

to  kiss  you."  "What  did  you  say  to  him^" 

She:    "Well,  I  can't  keep  this  expression  long."  "What  could  I  say^   He  was  a  stranger  to  me." 

— Bison  — The  Orange  Owl 

He  was  as  stubborn  a  policeman  as  ever  lived.    He  Wife:    Wake  up,  John.    I  hear  a  burglar  down  stairs! 

would  be  obeyed.   He  turned  the  sign  "go  "  and  the  car  John:   Aw,  why  don't  you  run  downstairs  in  your 

stalled  in  the  middle  of  the  street.   "Go  ahead,"  he  said,  pajamas  and  scare  him? 

"I   can't,"   said  the  irritated  motorist,   "I    killed  my  — Lyre 
engine."    ''Well,  then,"  said  the  policeman, 
"backup." 


— Sun  Dial 

"Help!    Help!    A   burglar  just   stole    the 
police  dog!" 

— Goblin 


CLUB 
BREAKFASTS 


BUSINESS 
LUNCHES 


TABLE  d'HOTE 
DINNERS 


Chambers 
Cafe 

CUALITY  MEALS 
PROPERLY  SERVED 


Betiveen 

the  Post  Office 

and  the 

City  Hall 

1618 

SHERMAN 
AVENUE 

EVANSTON 
ILLINOIS 
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Just  as  old-time  samplers  were 
selections  of  the  best  stitches  in 
fine  needlework. 

Just  so  is  the  modern  Sampler  a 
selection  from  ten  boxes  of  candy 
which  proved  most  popular  in  the 
eighty- four  years  experience  of 
Whitman's  in  candy  making. 

The  people  who  buy  fine  can- 
dies really  selected  the  contents 
of  the  Sampler. 

Which  may  explain  why  it  is 
America's  best  known  and  most 
liked  candy  assortment. 


„  or 

best  thoughts 
in  sweets  consult 


The  Sampler,  pleasure  Island,  Sal- 
magundi, Fussy  Chocolates  and  other 
Whitman  packages  are  sold  at  the 
Whitman  agency  in  your  neighbor- 
hood— usually  the  leading  drug  store. 

WHITMAN'S  FAMOUS  CANDIES  ARE  SOLD  BY 


BROADWAY  PHARMACY 

1815  Central  St. 

NORTHWESTERN  PHARMACY 

1713  Sherman  Ave. 

BURKETT  PHARMACY  CO. 

718  Church  St. 

COMMUNITY  PHARMACY 

1100  Davis  St. 

EVANSTON  PHARMACY 

601  Davis  St. 

SHER-MAIN  PHARMACY 

800  Main  Street 

LYMAN  DRUG  CO, 

1900  Central  St. 

POHN  BROTHERS 

1850  Sherman  Ave. 

A.  G.  ERASER 

600  Dempster  St. 

UNIVERSITY  PHARMACY 

821  Noyes  Street 

J.  V.  LEE  DRUG  STORE 

901  Chicago  Ave. 
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"Liza,  let's  me  and  you  get  married." 
"Gwan,  black  trash.    If  you  is  gonna  be  crazy,  be  a 
klepto-maniac  and  make  it  pay." 

— Whirlwind 

Strap-hanger:    "Is  this  seat  taken^" 
Hard-boiled:    "My  dear  sir,  if  you  w  ill  obser\e  more 
closely,  the  last  passenger  left  it  here." 

—  \\  hirlwind 

Abie  (who  has  cornered  a  burglar  in  his  living-room) : 
Hands  up,  or  I'll  shoot! 

Quick-witted  Burglar:    $5  for  de  gat. 
Abie:   Sold! 

— Maniac 


SAINT  LUKES  PARISH 

HINMAN  AVE.  &  LEE  ST. 
GEORGE   CRAIG   STEWART,  D.  D.— L.  H.  D. 

Daily  7:30  A.  M. 
Sundays  7:30-8:15-11-4:30 

The  Abbey  Church  of  Evanston 
All  Sittings  Free. 


A  Box 

at  the 

Stadium 


Enjoyment  of  the  game — or 
any  other  gay  occasion — 
will  be  heightened  by  a  box 
of  Walgreen'sMild  Bitter- 
sweet Chocolates. 

70c  lb. 

They  have  that  delicious 

chocolate  flavor  made 

famous  b\ 


WALGREEN  CO. 

^:5,"DRUC5      w.xM.      R    E    p    u   T  AT    ■ON-r;-^ 

Evanston  Stores 
1301  Chicago  634  Davis  534  Main 


SHE  KNEW  HER  OATS 

Smart  young  collegian  enters  restaurant  and  seats 
himself  at  the  table  of  snappy  young  waitress.  As  she 
approaches  the  table,  he  puts  on  his  most  seducti\'e 
smile  and  remarks: 

"Wonderful  day,  cutie." 

So  it  is,"  she  replied.  "Yesterday  was  too,  and  my 
name  is  Katherine — Kitty  for  short.  I'm  quite  aware 
that  I  am  a  pretty  girl  and  that  I  have  the  most  en- 
trancing eyes.  Yes,  I  like  the  place  very  much,  and  I 
don't  think  the  town  is  'quite  dead.'  I've  been  here  for 
some  time,  and  I  don't  think  I'm  too  nice  a  girl  to  be 
working  in  this  place.  I'm  working  tonight  and  can't 
go  to  the  town  dance,  and  if  I  weren't  I  wouldn't  accept 
your  in\itation,  anyway.  My  boy  friend  weighs  a 
hundred  and  ninety  pounds,  and  watches  out  for  me 
when  I  work  overtime  at  night.  I  appreciate  it  very 
much,  but  he'll  take  me  home.  Now,  what's  your  order 
— baked  beans,  Spanish  omelet,  roast  beef,  minute 
steak,  or  breaded  \'eal  cutlet^" 

— Brown  Jug 

First  Bachelor:  "How  old  is  Miss  Spinster — doesn't 
she  claim  15^." 

Second  Bach. :  "Dunno  what  she  claims,  but  at  her 
last  birthday  party  when  they  lighted  the  candles,  five 
people  were  overcome  by  the  heat," 

— Drexerd 


The  Collegiate 

Lightness,  comfort,  strength  and  firm- 
ness, these  are  the  qualities  of  the  Aimer 
Coe  "Collegiate,"  an  ideal  spectacle 
for  work  and  study.  Your  lenses  can  be 
duplicated  in  this  or  in  any  one  of  the 
more  than  twenty  Aimer  Coe  styles. 

Aimer  Coe  &  Company 

Scientific  Opticians 

1645  Orrington  Avenue 

Orringlon  at  Lhurch  Stmt 
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a  tip  from  the 
triple-threat  man 

HE  keeps  them  guessing,  does  the  back, 
because  when  }ie  gets  the  ball  he  can  pass, 
kick  or  run — a  triple  threat. 

Men  preparing  for  industry  or  commerce  can 
put  themselves  in  an  equally  strategic  position. 
It  all  gets  back  to  the  simple  idea  of  being 
broad  and  versatile. 

An  engineer  should  be  well  up  on  his  specialty, 
of  course,  but  he  should  also  keep  an  open 
mind  for  questions  of  finance,  law  and  public 
relations — if  he  aspires  to  a  high  place  in  the 
councils  of  his  organization. 

Such  "all-aroundness"  typifies  in  particular 
men  who  have  brought  the  electrical  com- 
munication industry  to  what  it  is  today,  and 
who  will  carry  it  to  still  greater  development 
in  the  A-ears  to  come. 
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"The  Kickoff" 

Tan  Style  1640  Black  2646 

;'7.oo 

H.  A.  MEYER   SHOE    CO 

55  E .  Monroe  St .    79  W .  Randolph  St . 
103  S.  Wabash  Ave. 


/!N 


NOTICE 

to  the 

Student 


2^ 


so  THIS  IS  FOOTBALL 


Vv  E  are  serving  a  noon  day  lunch 

at  45c 

A  full  8  Course  Dinner 
for  $1.00 

Dancing  Daily,  12  to  2  P.  M. 
Ei'enings,  8:30  till  1  A.  M. 


f  e  0mt  ^a^  5.ofte 


UNUSUAL        THINGS 

—  Sran§lon^=^ 


Page  thirty-six 


NOVEMBER 

1926 


^[QiRtywViE/HEiQrN  p'UiDiPiLiE  ipMBQT 


A  BARE  OF  A  WILDCAT 


Spike  wants  to  know  where  is  dis  joint  "Urban"  that 

all  de  trains  run  inter. 

— Orange  Owl 


Complete  Banking 

Investment  and  Trust 

Service 

The 

CITY  NATIONAL  BANK 
of  Evanston 

DAVIS  at  SHERMAN 

COMING  DECEMBER  4tH 

Paul  VVhiteman 


nnd  His 


ORCHESTRA 


DIRECTION 


Also 

BOBBY 
MEEKER'S 

Drake 
Orchestra 


of     3  2     n  I- 1 1  s  t  s 


Main  Dining  Room 

and  Avenue 

of  Palms 


THE  DRAKE 


Cover  Charge 

$6.60 
per  person 

I  including  tax] 
Bids  At 

Creative 
/tiidio 


As  this  will  be  Mr.  Whiteman's  only  appearance  in  Chicago  for  dancing  it  is  imperative  that 
early  reservations  be  made.     Program  arranged  by  courtesy  of  Benson  of  Chicago,  Inc. 
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Public  Stenographer  Notary  Public 

EVANSTON  Letter  Service 

Multigraphing   ■  Mimeographing   •  Typing 
Addressing  •  Folding  •  Mailing 

Telephone 
UNIVERSITY  6145 

620  Davis  Street 
Harriet  E,  Richardson  Evanston,  Illinois 


DINE 

AND 

DANCE 

at      the 

Collegians'   Favorite  Cafe 

BEACH  VIEW 
GARDENS 

Wilson  at  Clarendon 


NO 

COVER 

CHARGE 


PRESENCE  OF  MIND 

"That's  the  bunk!"  screamed  the  chambermaid,  as 
the  folding  bed  collapsed  upon  her. 

— Sour  Owl 

Dentist:    "Pardon  me  a  moment,  sir,  I  must  have  a 
drill." 

Patient:    "Can't  I  even  have  a  tooth  fixed  without  a 
rehearsal?" 

—N.  Y.  Medley 


Customer:    "Gimme  a  piece  of  that  huckleberry  pie. 
Waiter:    "That  ain't  huckleberry  pie — Shoo,  Shoo!" 

— Cannon  Bawl 

Stranger  (to  boy  in  front  of  barber  shop:)  "Do  they 
shave  you  inside?" 

Boy:  "No,  you  fool,  on  the  face." 

—Belle  Hop 

Judge:    "Thirty  days — ." 

Batty  Bill:    "Oh,    I    know   that   one!    'Thirty   days 
have  September,  April — '." 

— Flamingo 


J.  D.  TOLOFF 

Official  'Photographer 
for   "The  Syllabus" 


A  Toloff  /pccial 
Photograph 
For  $5.00 

Makes  A  Beautiful 
Christmas  Gift 


STUDIO 


Do  Mot  Pop^el 
the  Time  Limit 
on  Junior  and 
Organization 

PktUPES 


518 
Davis  Stpcct 

Univ.  2178 
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^o  other  cigarette  ever  had 
so  many  millions  of  friends 


Wherever  you  travel,  by  sea  or 
by  land,  in  places  of  work  or 
palaces  of  pleasure,  you  find  the 
friends  of  Camel.  And  since  the 
art  of  increasing  life's  comfort 
through  smoking  was  discovered, 
no  other  cigarette  ever  made  and 
kept  so  many  friends. 

Why  does  Camel  lead  the  world? 
Because  only  the  choicest  Turkish 
and  Domestic  tobaccos  are  bought 
for  Camels.  Because  Camel  is  given 
a  blending  that,  regardless  of  price, 

R.    J.    REYNOLDS    TOBACCO    COMPANY; 


can  be  found  in  no  other  cigarette. 
Because  the  world's  largest  to- 
bacco organization  spares  neither 
cost  nor  effort  to  make  Camel  the 
utmost  in  cigarettes. 

Camel  rewards  its  friends  with 
never-ending  peace  and  satisfac- 
tion. Through  the  day  and  into 
the  night,  it's  simply  impossible  to 
smoke  enough  Camels  to  tire  the 
taste.  We  invite  you  to  answer, 
now,  the  world's  most  popular 
smoke  invitation — Have  a  Camel! 


WINSTON-SALEM,    N.  C. 
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Dine  At  The  Plaza 

MORNING,     noon,     and    night, 
you'll  always  find  a  tempting 
array  of  good  things  to  eat  at 
The   Plaza  —  pure,    wholesome    food, 
tastily  prepared  in  variety  to   satisfy 
the  most  delicate  appetite. 

Right  handy,  too,  in  the  Library 
Plaza  Hotel  on  Orrington  Avenue, 
just  south  of  Church  Street.  Come — 
get  acquainted  with  the  very  best 
place  to  eat  in  Evanston. 


LIBRARY  PLAZA 
CAFETERIA 

Open  6  A.  M.  to  7:45  P.  M. 
lOpen  7  A.  M.  Sundays) 

Orrington  Avenue,  Just  South  of  Church  Street 

In  the  Library  Plaza  Hotel 


JACK  JILTWELL'S  TIMELY 
TOUCHDOWNS 

I  Conliniu-d  from  page  luvnty-five  ] 

leaped  up,  and  seizing  the  cross  bar  of  the  goal  posts, 
he  swung  himself  over  for  a  touchdown. 

Again  the  stands  broke  into  a  frenzy  of  emotion. 
Even  the  stadium  was  in  tiers.  The  man  in  the  third 
row  was  explaining  how  he  had  been  responsible  for 
Jack  coming  to  Yowl, 

One  minute  to  play.  Score,  Yowl — 49;  Hawvid — 53. 
But  Jack  Jiltwell  was  writhing  with  pain.  He  had 
broken  his  collarbone,  right  ankle  and  left  arm! 

Nevertheless,  he  refused  to  be  taken  out.  Another 
kick  off.  Then  Yowl  had  the  ball.  Forty  seconds  to 
play,  and  they  gave  it  to  our  hero.  Down  the  field  he 
flew.  Two  Hawvid  men  clung  about  his  neck.  As  he 
neared  the  goal,  three  more  grabbed  his  waist,  and  just 
as  the  final  gun  blew,  he  scored  the  winning  touchdown 
w  ith  a  broken  collarbone,  ankle  and  arm,  and  seven 
Hawvid  men  draped  about  his  person. 

The  whole  nation  rang  with  his  mighty  feat  the  ne.xt 
day.  He  received  three  movie  offers,  a  $100,000  bid 
from  Cleanzup  Cashin  Piles,  and  offers  of  over  $300,000 
for  approving  of  six  brands  of  hair  tonic,  liver  pills, 
cold  cream,  and  crocheted  bathtowels. 

But  was  our  hero  beguilded  by  promises  of  such 
fabulous  wealth?  Did  he  succumb  to  these  tempting 
offers  and  sell  the  glory  of  old  Yowl  to  Mammon  for 
this  filthy  lucre  ^ 

Never!  Not  Jack  Jiltwell.  He  stayed  at  Yowl,  and 
contented  himself  with  accepting  a  job  for  an  hour  a 
day  from  the  school  Athletic  Association  at  a  mere 
$300  per  week:  the  presidency  of  his  class;  being  made 
captain  of  the  football,  wrestling,  swimming,  track, 
baseball  and  chess  teams;  being  rushed  by  19  different 
fraternities;  Phi  Beta  Kappa;  editorship  of  the  college 
daily;  and  he  later  married  the  daughter  of  the  U's 
prexy. 

All  of  which  proves  that  fiction  and  truth  are  a  great 
deal  alike  in  some  ways. 


U 


ETIQUETTE  AT  A  FOOTBALL  GAME 

I  Conlinudd  from  fjage  twenty-seven  ] 

It  is  always  the  best  form  to  keep  a  close  watch  on  the 
time  and  arrange  to  leave  about  ten  minutes  before  the 
game  is  over.  Nothing  important  will  happen  anyway. 
This  creates  a  lot  of  confusion  which  is  especially  pleas- 
ing to  those  remaining.  As  in  entering,  you  should 
always  choose  the  way  to  inconvenience  the  most 
people  and  to  block  their  view  the  longest.  They  will 
appreciate  this  very  much  and  great  shouts  will  arise 
for  your  benefit. 

After  a  few  minor  struggles  with  the  ushers  and  the 
gate  men,  you  once  more  emerge  into  the  great  open 
spaces,  buy  an  evening  newspaper  and  read  about  what 
happened  at  the  game. 
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Where  University  Men         i 
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Rexford  &  Kelder      i 


LARGEST    UNIVERSITY    CLOTHIERS    IN    THE    WEST 

25  Jackson  Blvd.  East 


Chicago  M 
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IT  PAYS  TO 
INSIST  ON 
ARROWS 


Ghe 
e  POMFRET 
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Arroav  Shirt 


OF  MANOK  Broadcloth 

IMPORTED  From:  England 
CL^  Fins,  Durable  Well  U\4ade  Shirt 

Wmimi-  Cluett,  Peabody    &n.  Co.  Inc.,    dAdaliers. 


